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Introduction 


[WE feel happy to begin our new Hyderabad series of Islamic Culture with^an 
extremely interesting contribution, which, although technically a translation, possesses 
all the merits of a memorable piece of literature. This is an attempt at a fairly line- 
for-line translation of a chapter of the Persian epic ‘ Shahnama by our illustrious 
contemporary Nawab Sir Nizamat Jung Bahadur who has succeeded in preserving 
the terse lucidity and the rhythmic beauty of the text to a remarkable degree. Sir 
NizamaPs genius is a fine blend of the cultures of the East and West and probably 
few men are better fitted than him to undertake a literary task of this character. We 
'’may mention that amongst a number of complete or partial versions of * Shahnama * 
which have sp far appeared in European languages, the most recent translation by 
A, G. and E. Warner in 9 volumes is regarded to be the most faithful. But it is in blank 
versfe and though comparatively more reliable in interpreting the immortal Firdausi, 
it can hardly claim to be endowed with tJtMjteolished brilliance of Sir Nizamat s poetry. 
We quote below^rom theife^arners' edi^M a few opening lines of the same chapter 

which Sir Nizamat has here translated : 



Wheniie sat happy on the throne of kingship 
* And placed upon his head the crown of might. 

He said By process of the turning sky 
I am the true born son of Nushirwan. 

Mine is the sway from sire to sire and mine . 

Are Virgo, Sol, Pisces. I will seek 

For greatness, wisdom, l^rdihood, contention 

And manliness, for life and fortune stay 

With none, nor treasure, kingship, crown and throne. 




Fame will abide for aye but not desire, 

Put off desire then and exalt thy fame. 

It is by fame that man shall live for ever " 
While his dead body lieth in the dust. ^ 
How good are Faith and Justice in a Shah y 
The times are full of blessings on his fame.\ 
I purpose while I live to pluck up ill 
Both root and branch.'' 
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, The.chiefs applauded him 

And hailed him as the monarch of the Earth 
And thus it was, till sixteen years had sped 
That Sun and Moon revolved on his head. 

(A. G. and E. Warner, Vol. VIII). 

Editor. I. C.] 
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Unto Yazdagird, mark with a heedful eye, 

What was done by the sevenfold sphere on high ! 
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As he sat on the throne of a monarch elate, 
With the crown on his head, of his high estate. 
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Said he thus, “ by a turn of the rolling sky 
The sole pious heir of Nowshirwan, I! 
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And from father to son is this kingship mine, 
And for me Sol, and Virgo, and Pisces shine ! 
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It is mine to seek wisdom and greatness and height. 
And the pride of a warrior in manhood and might. 
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“ For good fortune abides with no man as his own— 

" Neither riches abide, nor his crown, nor his throne ; 

^ L*/ ^ < 3 ^ ^^ > I >. .j U t* ^ 

“ But the good name will last—not the heart’s desire ; 
" So, away with each wish and to name aspire ! 




THE BATTLE OF QADISIA 


) f /J ^ / P>i->•* (J) ^ j U L" LV 

* 

" That man is immortal who lives in his fame 
“ When sunk lifeless in dust is his mouldering frame. 


" And how well faith and justice a monarch adorn 
“ When on tongues of acclaim are his praises upborne ! 

g / j I^ 5>*< y t ^ I / 

" Until life’s in my limbs, be it ever my will 
“ From the world to uproot every seed-root of ill!” 
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All his grandees applauded ; the praises that whirled 
Around him acciiaimed him as King of the World. 


3 el* Jt'L': 3^^y./ 

And then twice eight years in this wise had sped— 
While the sun rolled on, and the moon o erhead. . 



So it was when Arabia’s Ruler of might, 

He whose sword could have darkened the day into night 

4 ^ l >3 833 ^ ^ / 

Great Omar who then o’er the Faithful held sway, 
Whom his Maker had blessed on the righteous way— 
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With a host sent Sa'ad Wakltas, the chosen, to brino 
On to battle the might of the Persian king. 
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As the Star of Arabia in triumph arose 
Over Persia’s doom and Sassani 


an woes. 
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Not for kings was this world-its full measure . 
Petty coins appeared—there was gold no more ; 
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us to heaven, to hell was the path mad^ clear ! 
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Then, how changed was the sky that rolled on ! how its grace 
nd tts favour withdrawn from the pure Persian race I 
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To the Maker of worlds and His righteous will 
Must His creature submit and His 


purpose 
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None can stand ’gainst His wrath 
None but He can give life. 


uot a roan that is born j 


none can 



adorn. 
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And when Yazdagird heard the war tidings he bade 
That his troops from all quarters be thither conveyed ; 

j'w- I ) > tr - 9ly )'//f >y f 

That the son of Hormuz should then speed on his way 
With the army and draw up in battle array. 

if j/ 

He was Rustom by name, and a prudent knight; 

Was a princely warrior, and wary in fight. 


(y /*)-) 9)\^ M if j 

By his skill coulc^the signs of the stars explore. 

And his ears were intent on the Mobid’s lore. 

He went forward with leaders of worth and of name 
Who of prudence and prowess the merit could claim, 

And thus thirty moons on the march were spent. 

Till Qadisia they gained, upon battle bent. 



/f i )h 9j^ 

And then Rustom, who signs on the skies could read, 
And could reckon from stars with a pious heed. 
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No good bodeth this war, and no monarchs may ride 
In safety ” quoth he, “ on this river’s tide.” 
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Took the Astrolabe, and the planets he scanned 
Saw the day of doom, o’er his head raised a hand. 
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And then wrote to his brother a missive of woe 
And recounted therein all his brother should know. 
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n his life he had seen both of good and of ill • 
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^■d next: " From the movements now seen in the skies 
ou t and dread in the heart of a seeker arise. 
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1 worst sinner of all in this age-undone. 
For in bondage I stand to fell Ahrimun I 
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'' Oh, how empty this House of all Kingly power ! 
Not a sign of triumph in victory’s hour ! 
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" From the Chamber fourth does the Sun behold 
“ Tow’rd his chiefs with what swiftness the war-tide has rolled. 


“ And for us Mars and Venus both evils portend— 

“ Who can now ’gainst the will of high heaven contend ? 
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“ And both Saturn and Mercury stand equal on high 
“ And there’s Mercury seen in the Gemini! 


^/ir if diZ^\^ 

“ It is thus—and before us a giant strife ! 

“ And my heajt—it is sore. I am weary of life ! 
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“ In my visions I see all the ills that shall be, 
" And in silence I bear what I’m given to see. 



“ When this secret I learned from the spheres of the sky, 
“ That our lot is disaster predestined on high, 
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For the doom of the Persians my sorrows did flow, 
And mv heart was consumed with Sassanians’ woe. 
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Ah ! woe for that head, and that crown, and that throne, 
d their might, pomp and grandeur to be overthrown— 
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Full soon by the hands of the Arabs laid low 
•' While the planets still roll on our loss and our woe 1 
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But not one of this seed will the wide world own 1 


flown 
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There was an envoy sent from their side ^o me, . 
And we met for counsel and converse free ; 
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From Qadisia ’ he said, ‘ to the river-side 
This we leave to the King, if he'd but provide 

ofijiyi 
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Over highways to towns, and to mart and to fair 
Free passage to buy, and to sell our 


ware 


u lyji y tf" 
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Besides this 


'.fy. 




ii 


tribute—nought else shall we claim 
Not his royal state, nor his crown of fame ! 
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/ 
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“ ‘ And for paying due heed to the king’s command, 

“ We would offer a pledge, should he pledge demand. ’ 

“ Such the words they spoke, but their words are not deeds. 
” ’Tis an evil star that this evil breeds ! 
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“ And again and again in fierce battle and strife 
“ What heroes by hundreds will sacrifice life ! 

>* {J I j M jjJ I L J'iJ / 

m 

“ Yet the chieftains all, who are ranged on my side 
" Will not list to their words, and their terms deride. 

“ They’re the clans of Armenia, the Tabris who fight 
“ With a fiendish will and a fiendish might; 


{J I y i > > ^ J (J 1; y u ^^ ^ ^ 

“ ’Tis the Mahvi or Sur and the chiefs of the race 
“ With the battle axe and the ponderous mace, 

* 
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“ ‘ Who are these ? ’ they ask with their heads raised high, 

“ ‘ Here in Iran, Mazindran ? what brings them—and why ? 
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Fields 3jid roads good or bad—they are ours the same ; 

And with mace and with sword we will make good our claim. 
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Ah ! the secret none knows, of the rolling sphere 
How bodeful it turns with an aspect drear ! 
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" Confer with the peers when this letter thou’lt read, 

“ Then arrange all thy plans, and march out with, all speed, 

^ * •• « 
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And collecting thy treasures, what’s left tljiee by fate, 

And gathering thy slaves and thy robes of state. 


)\.l /)i 


“ Unto Azarabadagcin hasten with thee— 

Tis the home of the mighty, the seat of the free. 
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And the herds of thy horses in pastures that stray. 
On to Azargashasp, to the store-house convey. 
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If from Zabul should come, or from Iran’s host 
Any pleading for refuge from danger’s post 
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" Show thou kindness to them and their fault forbear ; 

“ Watch the sky as it rolls—what it sends for our share ! 
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“ All our joy unto it, all our sorrow we owe, 

“ And the times when we’re high, and the times when we’re low. 






“ To our mother say thou what I’ve said unto thee 
" For my face in this life she may never see. 
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“ Give my greetings to her—^with entreaty and prayer 
" That she be not heart-broken with sorrow and care. 




“ And if any one bring thee ill tidings of me, 

“ Not too long over that must thy mourning be. 
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“ In this way-side Inn of a few days’ life 

* 

“ He that hoards up riches with toil and strife, 

“ From his worldly treasures but sorrow gains, 

'* Leaving others to gather the fruits of his pains ! 
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Say, what boon did thy pains and thine avarice impart 
That the craving for wealth should be yet in thy heart 
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Oh, 


now 


cr*/ 


turn to thy Maker ! His favour implore. 


And away from this world teach thy spirit to 


soar. 
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They are days of dread trial that lie in the fore 
And our monarch hereafter may see me 


no more. 


‘‘ Now with each and all that our clan doth hold— 

Ay, with each and all, be they young or old_ 


‘‘ Do thou give unto God His due tribute of praise, 
And His blessings and mercy implore in these days; 


For in jeopardy all, and in woeful plight 
Are my soldiers and I in this hapless fight, 



Whence escape I see none—as the omens foretell 
Sweet Iran, O fairest of lands, fare thee well! 
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“ When the world grows narrow and drear for the king, 

“ Risk thy own life and limb quick succour to bring ; 

^ 1 y 01 > t* 0 ^[;) I 'J" 

“ Give thy gold and thy treasures—yea, all that is thine ; 

“ None is left but this monarch of loftiest line. 

^,3 y’^/ ly 3 I yl>^' 

“ Thou shouldst watch o’er him, guard him by day and by night 
" Till thou know’st how I fare with these Arabs in fight. 




“ And no* laggarcfin striving for him must thou be 
“ When for us on this earth there’s no master but he. 
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“ But one monument left of the Sassan’s fame, 

“ There’ll be none, when he goes, of his house and his name. 


“ Ah, woe for that crowned head of justice and grace 
“ And that royal throne which the times will abase ! 
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Fare thou well—^unafflicted with suff’ring and pain. 
In the sight of thy king see thou ever remain. 
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And should he mishke it- 
Not a murmur from thee, not a useless word ! 


thy head to the sword ^ 
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(^mes the age when the Pulpit will vie with the throne, 
hen the names will be Bubekr and Omar alone ! 



A • 


t 4 


ti t 


When our labours of years all in ruins will lie 
Tis a long long decline ere again we’re on high ! 
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_ When no city thou'lt see, and no crown'and no'throne ; 
or the cause of the Arabs the planets will 


own ! 
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But the day will come—when the years have rolled 
When they’ll crave neither 


power, nor treasure nor gold ; 




y/l 


L- ) 
♦ •• 


** If ♦ 

.. garments arrayed ; 

they wear on their heads will be caps of brocade ! 
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And no throne, and no crown and no shoes 
And no jewel, no crest and no banner 
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s bright fold ! 
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“ When one labours—another comes snatches the meed ; 
" There’s of justice no thought, and of bounty no heed ! 
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'' When the night comes it teaches some glad eyes to shine— 
“ But it saddens som^^ hearts, and they moan and they pine I 
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“ Thus their nights and their days amid changes are sped 
“ With the band round the waist, and the cap on the head ! 
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' ‘ They will turn from the truth ; none will promise redeem ; 
“ For the mean and the false will be held in esteem. 
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“ While the soldier is horseless, who’s eager to fight, 
“ Each babbler and boaster goes mounted as knight! 
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” And the martial yeoman will have lost his skill, 
And the claim of high blood will then fare but ill. 


♦ ♦ 
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“ One will wrest from another what neither can claim ; 

“ They’ll be careless of praise, they’ll be heedless of blame. 
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the battle of qadisia 
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What hes hid in their breasts will be worse than is 
e hearts of mankind will be hardened to stone I 




Even so wdl the son W his parent consph;. 
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Netther worth nor descent will be counted as gain 
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All 
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untrusted, unfaithful each 

“ W.VK fk a. . ^ ius part. 

h the tongue just as cruel as tr(>arh 

uex as treacherous the heart. 
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From the Persian's, the Turk 




s, me 1 urk's and the Arah’c ,,,• j 
There will spring into being a mingled breed 
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Who yet Arab are they 

Whose words but a aamo 

game, never mean what they say I 




* What 
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ejr b«ty they gain in their sHrts they will 

our and sweat-but for foes to provide 1 
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“ As widespread will be suffering and sorrow and pain 
“ As were mirth and delight in the joyous reign 



“ Of king Bahram Gur ; but no feast and no glee 
“ Will come ever their way, and no revelry. 

“ All unconscious of honour, unmindful of name, 

" They will fling their nets wide—thus to capture their game. 
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“ They will seek others’ loss but to make it their gain. 
And with vows of false faith seek their fraud to sustain. 


All alike untp them will be Winter and Spring, 
“ For they never will wine to their festivals brine. 



" With no taste and no sense that’s by luxuries fed, 

" All their robes will be woollen, their food barley bread ! 


“ ’Tis a long tale of sorrow and shame ; at its close 
“ None will look at the Persian to pity his woes ! 


Y •• ♦ 

“ He will strive to gain riches by bloodshed and crime ; 
“ He’ll adorn with fair semblance the evils of Time ! 
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Oh ! my heart, it did bleed ; and my face, it grew pale, 
And all cold was the breath which my lips did exhale; 


fj ^ ^OyJ L'' / 1 r -/^ 

That their champion I should thus hasten their doom 
“ And the fate of Sassan be thus shrouded in gloom ! 


" Oh! so faithless has turned the revolving sphere I 
“ Its favour’s withdrawn and its aspect’s severe. 




“ If my lance I should hurl ’gainst an adamant rock— 

‘ Such my iron-strength, it would cleave with the shock I 


“ But though iron-piercing my lance and my dart, 
“ Yet they will not avail ’gainst a naked heart! 
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“ And that selfsame sword which could once at a blow 
“ Have an elephant’s head, or a tiger’s, laid low. 


^ ^ C/ tv {j"' hy (J t_/L“y ^ ^ 

“ Cannot carve its way now through an Arab’s hide I 
Oh 1 My knowledge and loss, how they come side by side I 
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" And this wisdom of mine—would I had it not! 

“ Nor that day’s foreknowledge—our evil lot ! 

“ What though stern are the chiefs from Qadisia that came, 
“ What though fierce in their hate of the Arab name— 
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” Though they swear that these wilds shall be red with their blood 
“ Which shall run in a stream like the Jaihun’s flood ; 
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“ Yet not one of them knows what’s the dread will of Fate, 
“ Nay, not one that these ills will not soon abate. 


^ iy if / 9 

“ What avail gallant deeds when there’s respite no more 
“ For a race all whose days on this earth are o’er ? 


“ Health and joy to thee, brother, that life may bring ! 
“ Mayst thou solace the heart of the Persian king ! 
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But for me—this Qadisia is marked for my tomb : 


“ Bloody helm and shroud-armour betoken my doom ! 
B—1 
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” Such the secret will of the sphere above ; 
Then let not thy heart be in grief for my love. 
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Tis the king 


€ i 


from whom never shouldst turn thine eye 
Give thy limbs for his life, and to save him—die ! 






" Oh ! it comes on apace, comes the Demon’s day 
When the rolling skies will their wrath display ! ” 


‘l {jJ' ^ ) ji\ j ^ 

^ * 

When the letter was sealed, with a word of heed 
Tot the courier he gave it and wished him Godspeed ; 



Bade him the script to his brother convey 
And to say to him all that was needful to say. 




And 


K /i 


Unto Sa’ad, with the speed of the lightning and bear. 


A message they wrote upon white satin clear 
With but little of hope, and with something of fear. 
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On its face : “ This from Rustom the world-famed knight, 
And the son of Shah Hormuz, the eager in fight— 







To the seeker of war, Sa'ad Wakkas, the brave,” 

Full of wisdom and counsel, and cautious and grave. 
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" In the presence ” it ran “ of the Lord we revere 
It were well not to live without awe without fear. 

/- ^ v/ 

By Him is the rolling sky held in its place. 

And His sovereign power is justice and grace. 


’ I A_/S / 

May His blessings alight on our master, the king. 
Who adometh the crown and the throne and the ring. 



Triumphant as Ahriman’s warder and lord, 

He is lord of the lasso, the helm and the sword. 


Now this task lies before us—unseemly and rife 
With hardships so grievous, and labour and strife. 
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Tell me who is thy king, and what man art thou ? 

And what laws dost thou own and what customs avow ? 


Seek’st thou riches and power ? then say, from whose hand 
Thou, the naked chief of a naked band ! 



With one loaf thou’rt sated, yet dost hungry remain ! 
Hast no throne and no elephant, no baggage-train. 


To be let live in Persia is enough for thy share ; 
Of her crown and her signet another has care * 
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^Vho doth elephants own, has a crown and a throne j 
And from father to son as a king he is known ; 





And above him there’s none on the throne in sway ; 

heaven no moon with a brighter ray ! 
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From his royal seat when he deigns to smile, 

When his lips open gracious, a largesse the while— 
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As might ransom the Arabs—his favour bestows ; 
Yet no loss from such bounty his treasury knows ! 



* 


Twelve thousand of leopard, of hawk and of hound, 

All with hoods, bells and ear-rings, with leashes all bound— 
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Thus the live-long year need his spearmen ne’er 
Lack for food when from bourn unto bourn they fare. 



It is theirs with the hound and the leopard to gain 
If they hunt the wild game on the woodland plain. 


Upon camel’s milk and on lizards fed. 
Is the Arab so far by his arrogance led. 



That he covets the throne of high monarchs ? O fie ! 
Be the shame of it on thee, O changeful sky ! 


And you—^there’s no vestige of shame in your eyes ; 

And no pity, nor grace that becometh the wise. 
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WiA such looks and such nature thou'rt longing to own 
And with manners hke these too-a crown and a throne ! 
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Iff thou seek'st from the world a just measure to gain, 
en thou need st not speak in a vaunting strain. 
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But to us for a parley some spokesman send • 

\\T _1 J t 



knowing 
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will tell US thine errand, who guides'thee and bring 
hee (jn warlike guise) to this throne of kings. 




Then 


« 

horseman I’ll send to my king with speed 


r 


y 


J 


And 111 beg him to grant if thou tell me thy 
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o war not against such a monarch of fame 
Lest the end of it all be thy ruin and shame. 
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A grandson of kings, from Nowshi ^ 

Whose justice was such that the old grew young ! 
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He’s a king of the line of the kings of old— 
Another such relic this age does not hold. 


O then fill not the world with a hatred of thee ; 
Let no evil thought in thy purpose be. 








Give heed to this warning which counsels aright, 
Nor be vain of thy wisdom, their purport to slight.” 


And the letter when sealed to the hand he gave 
Of Piroze ShapDor, the high-bom and brave : 


4 




And to find Sa'ad Wa^as away went the knight 
With some magnates from Iran, of wisdom and light 




/ ji{J/f j/ 

They were all clad in iron and silver and gold : 

Belts of gold round the waist, golden shields did they hold. 



Sa'ad heard, with his men like the dust-wind he flew 
And he met them all as they came in view. 
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When the leader did from his horse alight, 

Some queries Sa'ad made of the troops and their knight; 

Of the Shah and his laws, of the hosts of his land. 

Of the might of his State, of his Chief in command. 





Ji 


Then he flung down his mantle for Feroze and cried 
" We’ve the sword and the javelin—this pair side by side. 


ij9j }^i9j )ijj j P L— 

“ It is not your brocade that proclaimeth the man ; 

“ Neither food, neither sleep ; gold nor silver that can. 



Not for you to claim manhood or play manhood’s part: 
“ You are perfume and paint—you are all woman's art! 



'Tis in wearing silk robes that your talent is tried. 

“ And adornment of roofs and of doors is your pride.” 



At that moment Feroze gave the letter and told 


What Rustom had counselled—his wish to unfold 
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And those words he heard, and the letter he read ; 
O’er that letter he paused unto wonderment led ; 



Then in Arab tongue did his answer indite, 
And unfolded the sequel of wrong and of right. 







On the brow of the page writ the name of the Lord,— 
Mohammad, His Prophet and guide to His word. 



And of Jinns did he tell, and of Adam’s seed. 

Of the Hashinvte Prophet, his words and his creed ; 


yw 4^ > 3 X ytf'y x^3 9 >P 3 3 I y 3 V' 

Of the one God, of Qur’an, of Bliss and of Pain, 
Of the Creed as reformed with its ritual again ; 



And of flaming tar and of freezing cold. 

And of Firdaus where rivers of milk and wine rolled ; 


I 3 > 3 t\. i 

And of camphor and musk, of pure waters that shine ; 

Of the Paradise-Tree and of honeyed wine. 

B—3 
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the battle of qadisia 






The ^ to welcome this true faith alone 

Then with kingship and bliss both the worlds ’ u • 

tne worlds were his own ! 


j 










crown and his ear-rings, his life would be 
All the years amid finery and colour and scent. 



iy 


i 
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If Mohammad redeemed him from si 

with the scent of the dews from 



sin he’d be Med 
the rose distilled ! 

f L- ^ - a . . / ^ 

when by deeds (of grace) thou hast H ’ 

were ill to sow thorns in the garden of Sin ! 


Neither Yazdegird 
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Nor h- so wide, 

IS gardens, demesne, hall and _• 1 
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and tower of pride, 


O' 
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Nor his throne nnr Kir, 

Co^d equal one e:limpseZTheHLl-'fk^^\^^ 

In to few days’ world Ire so da^ed thine eyes 
Tis but crown 
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Oh! not worthy this world that thy heart be in pain. 
Why, a draugh it of cold water were worthier gain ! 


He who’d face me in fight shall see nothing save 
The vision of Hell and the narrow grave ! 





He who comes to our ranks—^he shall win Paradise ! 
Now mark thou his choice ; and see which way it lies. 
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It is that which shall last, while this fadeth away : 

Such the creed pf the man who would find wisdom’s way. 


Then the Arab seal he affixed to the scroll. 

And God’s blessings invoked upon Mohammad’s soul. 

^ ^ > 1 / 9 ) d-'/ 

Despatched by Sa‘ad Wakkas, the courier went 
And tow’rd Rustom his hurrying course he bent. 


UI > I / ^ 

As Sha'ba Moghira his chiefs left behind 
And went forward the warrior Rustom to find. 
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From the ranks of Iranians a leader of name 
Took his way. to the side of his Chieftain came : 






coming—decrep 


Has no horse and no arms, nor fine raiment—behold ! 
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But a thm blade he carries, on his shoulder borne • 

f f A « « • f 


And 


/ 
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While Rustom was hearing the tidings he told ’ 
They were drawinp asid#. tho cii, a _- /• , . 


Of C 

Then 
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And 

And 
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One hundred and sixty were seated before, 
Who were horsemen of daring and lions in war. 



.r. . y 
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All with crests, robes of purple (so brave to behold), 

On their feet they wore shoes that were garnished with gold. 
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All with torques and with ear-rings, in splendour arrayed, 
While the curtains the pomp of a king displayed ! 


^ L ^ k. ^ 1*'■c. ^ ^ 

When Sha'ba, approaching the enclosure, drew nigh, 
On the floor-cloth he stepped not—he passed it by. 

J /rr*' ^ 

All humble, his foot on the dust he laid, 

And a staff he made of his trusty blade. 

And he sat him down on the dusty ground ; 

Never looked at the Chief nor his men around. 



Then said Rustom to him, “ Be life’s joy unto thee ! 
A soul full of wisdom, and limbs sound and free !” 


I y / V y _ 3 ^ t wC ^ I /^ 

To him Sha'ba " O Worthy ! The Faith divine 
If thou wouldst but choose—may then peace be thine !" 


Rustom writhed at his saying—of anger a trace 
Could be seen in the lines of his brow and his face. 
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Took the paper from him, to his reader conveyed ; 
And the reader to him all its purport said. 


Thus answered : “Go tell him : No Sovereign art thou ; 
Nor a Prince who's awaiting a crown for his brow. 


♦ 
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cf^. 


My Star o’er the spearhead didst thou not see 
That thy heart did covet my throne for thee ? 
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No counsel of heed is e’er scorned by the wise ; 
No foresight hast thou in this wild emprise! 


Nay, if Sa'ad were a king with a crown, then we might 
More freely have met both in feast and in fight. 


iJ J 
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But the faithless stars and the evil day. 

And the day so nigh—I have nought to say. 
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And oh, yet I might—^were Mohammad my guid 
This new faith accept, from the old turn aside ! 
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But 3.yc crooked the wsy of this hunchback sky, 
Which is brooding in malice against us on high. 




^ if 




Now hasten thou back, and rejoice in thy life. 
Not for idle words is this day of strife. 
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I/' 




Say my choice in this fight is the death of fame, 
But no useless words as an idle game.” 
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When Sha*ba went back from him, Rustom then bade 
That his warrior^all be in arms arrayed. 
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As he gcivc t]fi6 comixisincl 3.nci the trumpet did sound, 
From every qu 3 .rter his troops gathered round. 
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There was dust, there was noise as they all hurried in, 

Till the ears of a listener grew deaf with the din. 

Where their diamond-darts through the dust shone bright 
They were stars, thou hadst said, of the azure 
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So well-tempered their helms that upon them the spears 
Were of little avail the hard metal to pierce. 
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And the fighting went on for three days on that ground, 
But no water could there for the Persians be ft ,und. 


All unnerved by the thirst fell each warrior’s hand ; 
Nor could steeds of high mettle in the warfare stand. 



Ay, so hard went the day in that direful fray, 

Man and horse took to eating c f soddened clay ! 

t 
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Rustom’s lips were like dust, with the thirst outAVorn * 
And the tongue m his mouth was all parched up and tom. 


Then a sound uprose like the thunder’s roar, 

And lo ! here stood Rustom,—there was Sa’ad before ! 





Both had moved from the centre, and both of them sought 
In a part of the field for some lonely spot. 
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They had both left their armies and now they had found 
A sjx)t neath the brow of a lofty mound ; 
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